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CONGREGATION 
OF THE MISSIONARY SISTERS 
OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
(White Sisters) 


ORIGIN AND AIM: The Congregation of 
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa 
was founded in 1869 by Cardinal Lavigerie. 
to rescue, moralize and regenerate the pagan 
and Mohammedan woman, and through her 
attain the family and society. Exclusively 
vowed to the Apostolate in Africa, the Sisters 
devote their lives to the natives in every 
work of mercy and charity . . . Catechetical, 
Medical, Educational. 


GOVERNMENT AND APPROBATION: 


The Congregation is governed by a Superior 
General who depends directly on the Holy 
See. The Constitutions were definitely ap- 
proved by decree the 14th of December 1909 
and promulgated on the 3rd of January 1910. 


SPIRIT: The Spirit of the Congregation is 
one of obedience, humility, simplicity, and 
zeal; and the life of the Sisters one of pov- 
erty, mortification and labor. 


* * * * 


The Congregation numbers over 1,500 
Professed Sisters who are devoting their lives 
to the Natives in 120 Missions, that spread 
out through— 


North Africa: 
Mountains, Sahara. 


Algeria, Tunisia, Atlas 


West Africa: The Gold Coast, French 
West Africa. 


East Africa: Kenya, Nyassaland, Tangan- 
yika, Uganda, Rhodesia, Belgian Congo. 
Rwanda, Urundi. 


*. * * # 


OUR AMERICAN HOME IS AT: 
White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 


THE MESSENGER OF 
OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


is edited and published bi-monthly with 
ecclesiastical approbation by the Missionary 
Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters) , 
Metuchen, New Jersey. Annual subscription 
$1.00. Entered as second class matter Decem- 
ber 15, 1931. at the post office of Metuchen, 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES 


Three Masses are said monthly for the living 
and deceased benefactors of the Congregation 
of the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of 
Africa. Moreover, they share in the prayers 
and apostolic labors of over fifteen hundred 
White Sisters. who are working in the African 
Missions; and in the prayers and acts of self 
denial that the Natives, so willingly, offer up 
daily for their benefactors. 


TO AVOID THE MISSIONS 
UNNECESSARY EXPENSE, 


kindly notify us immediately of a change of 


address. If you do not, the postal authorities 


will tax us for their notification. 
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Mission Intention For June 


“More Missionaries to Africa ” 


4 ODAY, as never since the earliest ages of the Church, comes a plea for an 
7 increase in personnel and resources for mission work in Africa. “This is the 

acceptable time” we are told daily by bishops, priests and sisters who have 
spent years working in various sections of what was once known as “the dark 
continent.” “If we are not able to expand our programs, if we do not open more 
schools, more hospitals, well-staffed with trained teachers, doctors and nurses, if we 
do not enlarge and increase the number of seminaries and novitiates for the training 
of a native clergy, as well as indigenous brothers and sisters, a golden opportunity, 
which may never be granted again, will be lost.” 


SFOS Sasg 
, 


This is the third time the pendulum of mission activity has swung over Africa. 
The first resulted in a magnificent achievement which constituted one of the glories 
of the early Church. However, it was not strong enough to withstand the blight of 
Mohammedanism which succeeded, not only in practically eliminating all traces of 
its former grandeur, but succeeded in closing the doors of the continent for almost a 
thousand years to’ any other attempt to bring back the faith to the people of Africa. 


With the opening of the exploratory period a new dawn seemed to break 
upon the darkness of lack of missionary effort. Zealous priests, following in the wake of the Portuguese began 
again the task of winning Africa for Christ, but the supremacy of Dutch and English conquests once more closed 
the door to the priests who would have opened a new era for the black peoples of Africa. 


The third era, which opened inauspiciously abcut 100 years ago has gathered remarkable momentum 
despite the trying days of World War II. As a consequence the present marks a veritable second spring 
awaiting the harvesters of souls. However, speed is of the essence if this golden opportunity is to be retained. 
For the first time in their history Africans have witnessed first hand the universal character of Catholicity. On 
the other hand their participation in the north African and Burma campaigns may prove a two-edged sword, 
which, while creating a taste for higher education, better living conditions, higher salaries, will transform the 
simple African youth, staunch to his tribal laws and fealties, into a@ dissatisfied individual ill prepared to take 
his proper place in the world of tomorrow. 


Certainly there can be no doubt that the sleeping giant that is Africa is waking from a slumber of cen- 
turies. That he must be helped and guided during the new era opening before his eyes is evident to anyone 
interested in the future of those millions of people for whom America holds such responsibility. Are we willing 
to staff the ranks of those who will lower an appalling infant mortality; are we interested in providing the 
means for the development of higher educational facilities among the mission centers already established? 
Are we generous enough to contribute to the support of those among the youth of Africa who wish to dedicate 
their lives to the service of their and our own King of Kings? Remember that much of the “fetichism and its 
rites are merely a seeking in the forests or in the streams the God Who dwells in the whole earth, and Who 
awaits its transformation. Remember also that, others realized the great potentialities for Africa's future great- 
ness. Thousands of denominational ministers, replete with large endowments, are pouring into the country. In 
addition the siren-like voice of Moscow is echoing through most of the mining centers of the land. 


Prayer will be the lever which will open the gates of grace for Africa for prayer creates a vision of need 
and supply necessary to win this great continent, one of the first to receive the Infant King, back to His knowl- 
edge and love. 

Right Rev. Msgr. Thomas J. McDonnell 
National Director 
The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


May we ask our Readers to please remember in their Prayers 


His Excellency the Most Reverend Joseph Birraux, 
Superior General of the White Fathers, 


who passed to his eternal reward on the last day of April. 
R.L P. 
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E ARRIVED AT LIKUNI on Palm 

Sunday, and Holy week was very 

solemn as we had all the offices in 
Pontifical style, since His Excellency the 
Most Reverend Oscar Julien, Vicar-Apos- 
tolic of Nyasaland, officiated. The Apos- 
tolic Seat of the Bishop is here at Likuni, 
but His Excellency is often absent on 
business duties. He is the sou! of kindness 
and simplicity and not at all intimidating. 
Everybody loves him, including the Na- 
tives. As I told you, we had a very 
speedy trip, crossing all of Africa in less 
than four days. Our trip was exactly two 
weeks’ duration, from Sunday to Sunday, 
with ten days’ stage at Mangou. 


Now I am really among the Colored, 
and head over heels in Cinyanja. Contact 
with them is almost impossible when we 
do not know the language. Many of the 
children speak ai little English, as it is a 
compulsory study here, and they have 
classes in English every day. I am be- 
ginning to understand a little, and of 
course have learned many words and 
phrases, and can say many little things, 
enough to make myself understood, (with 
the help of the book of course), but be 
tween that and being able to speak fluent- 


Sister M. Irena, the author, calls 
Worcester, Mass., Home. 


Let's Go Visiting 


ly as do the Sisters and Fathers here, 
there is a wide distance. However, it will 
come with time, witness all the others 
who went through the same thing. Also 
it helps a great deal to hear it spoken all 
the time, and it enters forcibly, since we 
must make ourselves understood by the 
children in class, thus obliging us to learn 
what we must explain to them. It is a 
very interesting language, with an easy 
pronunciation and simple accent, but the 
grammar is a bit complicated. On the 
other hand, the vocabulary is rather lim- 
ited, not being ample and extended like 
English or French, naturally. l'm very 
anxious to be able to speak it, and we 
have language study every day. 

Sister Raymond de Pennafort who 
came down here with me, left for 
Ntakataka, after a few days to make her 
retreat in preparation to pronouncing her 
perpetual vows the first of May, and the 
second of May was the celebration of the 
Silver Jubilee of the Mother Superior of 
Ntakataka. His Excellency Bishop Julien 
was to preside the two feasts, and was 
kind enough to take three of us along, two 
other sisters and myself, so that we could 
also have the opportunity of visiting the 
other Missions of the Vicariate. Conse- 
quently, at 10:30 o'clock, Monday morn- 
ing, April 29th, we set out in our Bishop's 
car which is a sort of station wagon, His 
Excellency, a Brother, three sisters and 
the Negro driver. At noon time, we 
stopped at a native tearoom which is 
called a “cantini.” The description is very 
simple: an oblong hut, built of glazed 
earth with grass roof, like all the others. 
The floor, also of earth, table and chairs, 
and delicious tea, just like our American 
tea. We had brought our lunch and His 
Excellency treated us to native buns 
called “scones.” It was a new experience 
and it was fun ... can you see the 
picture? This is Africa, and it was really 
elegant. Aiter visiting the native kitchen, 
out-door of course and very practical, we 
chatted a bit with our hosts and set off 
again for Bembeke which is in the moun- 
tains about eighty-five miles from Likuni. 

The roads are all of dirt, consequently 
we cannot travel very quickly, at least 
not at fifty miles an hour, and on our way, 
we are very careful to nick up all the dust 
on the road, which is also much fun. It 
was a beautiful day as is every day in 
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Africa when it is not the rainy season. 
Around two o'clock, we went out of our 
way a little to visit the Mission of Mten- 
dere (which means peace). The White 
Fathers are already settled and construc- 
tions are in full swing. They have an im- 
mense school about eighty yards long, I 
believe. It was very interesting to see 
how the building is done. They make the 
tiles themselves, thousands of them, as 
well as the bricks, which must then all be 
cooked in a large outside furnace. The 
Fathers’ house is very nice, and they are 
ready to hand it over to the sisters who 
will come for the foundation ... but where 
are the sisters? They have two miles of 
land all their own here, and the climate 
is very good. It should be a prosperous 
Mission when all is ready. There are 
native villages all around, and all those 
children lolling around all day long, just 
waiting to be invited to school and to 
church. The little church is also very 
pretty. Here we had tea, at four o'clock, 
and soon afterwards were on our way 
again. 


It was night-fall when we arrived at 
Bembeke, which incidentally is very in- 
viting . . . cool, even chilly, shady, dotted 
with beautiful trees, and just loaded with 
flowers of every color and species, which 
we were able to appreciate more fully 
the next morning on our way to the parish 
church. Here the Mission is very flourish- 
ing, and there are schools, for girls and 
boys. The boys are educated by the 
Fathers and the girls, by the Sisters; it is 
so in all our missions. At Bembeke, I met 
once again Sister Frideswide whom I had 
known at the Mother-House and who had 
come to Nyasaland in January. Soon after 
breakfast, we set off again, some of us in 


ee 
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the car, and the others on bicycles to 
cover the two miles to the point where we 
must descend the mountain, as the other 
two Missions are in the plain; it is a two 
hours’ descent, and in the early morning, 
it was most pleasant. The Superior of 
Bembeke and two native sisters were com- 
ing along for the two feasts. We donned 
our aprons for the descent. There is a 
good path all the way down, but it is 
steep in many places and when we are 
at the bottom, we ache all over. These 
mountains are beautiful and I enjoyed to 
the full all their picturesque beauty. Every- 
thing is very green and fresh and still ex- 
cept for the rushing of the water in the 
ravine below. At the bottom of the moun- 
tain, bicycles are waiting for the sisters, 
as it is yet a half-hour to the Mission of 
Mua, in dense brush broken by a little 
narrow path. As I could not mount the 
bicycles, they are too high for me, I get 
my first experience at being wheeled in 
the “gareta,"” a onewheeled vehicle 
pulled in front by a native, and pushed 
in back by another. It was very com- 
fortable after that long descent, and I 
was very grateful at being able to install 
myself in its leather chair. The Africans 
are very practical; although we do not 
have all the conveniences of America, 
there is always what is necessary. I 
really enjoyed my ride through the tall 
brush, and when we arrived at Mua, 
which is the oldest Mission of Nyasaland, 
we had quite a pleasant reunion, meeting 
all the other sisters, etc. 

Before dinner, we still had time to visit 
the Mission; classes, dispensary, matern- 
ity, and last but not least, the leper col- 
ony. It is about a ten minutes’ walk from 


( Please turn to page 22 ) 


A Leper Settlement. 
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S WAS PROPER for so cherished 
an anniversary, the Motherhouse 
celebrations were to be surpassed by 

none. To quote one of the hundred and 
more Sisters who had the privilege of 
being at our “Home”: 

“It was a glorious feast, the feast of 
gratitude which brought to a fitting close 
our triduum of intense prayer. During the 
three-days’ preparation all attention was 
focused on our Venerable Mother, the role 
she held in the Institute, the 
graces bestowed on her by 
God and through her on each 
and everyone of us. These 
were three wonderful days 
in which it was given to us to 
live more intimately united 
with our Co-Foundress, to be 
more deeply penetrated with 
her spirit, to grow more at- 
tached than ever to our vo- 
cation as White Sisters. 

“Each day we had High 
Mass and Solemn Benedic- 
tion. The daily meditation 
was chosen from appropriate 
subjects, and the reading at 
table was taken from the old 
manuscripts of our Congre- 
gation's archives, which re- 
lated untold episodes in our 
Venerable Mother's life.” 


After dinner on March 3rd, 
instead of going to the Chapel as usual 
for graces, the Sisters made their way to 
the Motherhouse cemetery, a few minutes 
away, on a pious and intimate pilgrimage 
to the tomb of our Venerable Mother Sa- 
lome. From there the Sisters walked out 
to “Our Lady of the Vine,”” who had been 
entrusted with the protection of the domain 
from its early days, and grouped around 
Her they sang our Congrecation’s hymn 
to Our Lady of Africa followed by the 
Magnificat. It is in this grand setting that 
a moment later our Reverend Mother gave 
the signal for noonday recreation and 
presented, to the Sisters, Mother Philippe- 
Joseph, Regional Superior from America 
and her three companions, who had just 
landed in Algiers that forenoon, having 
sailed from New York, on February 20th. 

On March 4th, morning meditation 
was followed by a first Mass of com- 
munion for the community, celebrated by 


His Eminence 
Cardinal Lavigerie, 
our Founder. 


the Chaplain. 

At breakfast, a letter was read from 
His Excellency the Most Reverend Au- 
gustin Leynaud, Archbishop of Algiers, 
expressing his regrets at his forced ab- 
sence and impossibility of presiding at 
this joyful feast. 

“It would have been very agreeable 
for me to speak to you of the one whom 
Cardinal Lavigerie, our Father, had chos- 
en as the cornerstone of your missionary 
Congregation, to be a model 
of fortitude and an example 
of that strength based on 
deep humility, that great 
goodness, and unalterable 
patience, combined with a 
sound judgement; and to be 
the exemplar of obedience, 
unstinting devotedness and 
abnegation, which never re- 
linquished. 


“Thus it has been my priv- 
ilege to know and appreciate 
her, especially from 1917 un- 
til the moment of her death 
October 18th, 1930. 


‘Whilst cherishing the 
memory of Venerable Moth- 
er M. Salome and praying 
for her, we may confidently 
ask her to bless the great 
missionary family of which she was the 
first revered and beloved Mother. 

“To her blessing, and that of Cardinal 
Lavigerie, our Father, you may believe 
dear Reverend Mother, that I am very 
happy to join mine, most paternally af- 
fectionate in Our Lord Jesus Christ.” 

% Augustin 
Archbishop of Algiers. 


The chimes of the monastery peeled 
forth joyfully at 8:15 a.m. as a distant 
echo of the bells of Brittany which were 
heard a century ago announcing, far and 
wide, that the Holy Ghost had just now 
taken possession of the soul of a new 
born baby. This morning they are beckon- 
ing us to the solemn pontifical High Mass 
celebrated by His Excellency the late Most 
Reverend Joseph Birraux, Superior Gen- 
eral of the White Fathers, assisted by 
Reverend Father Blin, W.F., Master of 


Venerable Mother M. 
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A. Salome’s Centenary 


() 
i} 


Novices, and Reverend Father Bretin, 
W.F., Chaplain at our novitiate, who 
acted as deacon and sub-deacon. Their 
Excellencies Most Reverend Bishop Thev- 
enoud, from Ouagadoughou, Ivory Coast 
and Most Reverend Bishop Morin from 
Navrongo, Gold Coast, were present in 
the Sanctuary, also several White Fathers. 
Reverend Father Lachance (from Fall 
River, Mass. - whom many G.I.’s may 
recall meeting) was Master of Ceremony, 
while Novices of the White 
Fathers fulfilled the various 
offices. 

Professed Sisters and Nov- 
ices rendered the Mass ‘’Sal- 
ve Sancta Parens,” the Or- 
dinary was from the Mass 
“Cunctipotens Genitor Deus,” 
Credo from the Second Mass 
of Dumont. At the Offertory 
the choir sang Gloria Patri 
by Palestrina. The Mass and 
Te Deum were followed by 
the procession, His Excel- 
lency the Most Reverend 
Superior General blessed the 
Sisters as he left the Chapel. 

At 10 o'clock the commun- 
ity assembled in the Oratory 
where His Excellency Bishop 
Birraux addressed the Sisters 
in a short and simple heart 
to heart talk: 

“I am happy to be in your midst for 
this feast. We have come as brothers to 
rejoice with a community sister to ours. 
You are all witnesses that the name of 
Venerable Mother was not once pro- 
nounced during the ceremony, this morn- 
ing (and this you may have to testify one 
day to prove that there has been no public 
cultus, as Holy Mother Church demands 
before opening a process of beatification.) 
But her memory was in our hearts and 
minds. And it seemed to me that this was 
like a prebeatification - this be it well 
understood, respecting the laws of the 
Church which forbid all public cultus be- 
fore she has passed Her formal verdict. 
And I was thinking that the day may 
come when your Venerated Mother, then 
become ‘Venerable,’ would be glorified in 
a larger ‘vessel’ than your Chapel, that 
of St. Peter’s in Rome. 
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“You may have recalled the words of 
St. Paul: ‘God uses the weak things of 
this world to confound the strong.’ Your 
Mother was humility personified, she al- 
ways sought to be ignored and forgotten. 
But in her humility she realized an im- 
mense task, I do net hesitate to say that 
it is to her that you owe your existence. 


“You must have the courage to ask 
her for miracles, first class miracles, be- 
cause she will not be beati- 
fied without them. You may 
fear she will resist your peti- 
tions. During her lifetime yes, 
but not now, in Heaven there 
is the good God above her 
and our Blessed Mother who 
will overcome the resistance 
of her humility that God may 
be glorified through her... . 
Have confidence that one 
day you will see her ven- 
erable, beatified, then saint. 

“You must strive to follow 
her in the path of sanctity 
because this is necessary for 
the advancement of the Mis- 


Venerable Mother sion. Ask her to multiply 
M. Salome, 
Co-Foundress and 
First Superior General. 


your recruits. This legion of 
Sisters must be proportionate 
to the needs and develop- 
ment of the missions. All the 
Mothers actually arriving 
from Central Africa, for your Chapter, can 
but tell you the great need for Sisters in 
all the missions for medical, social, edu- 
cational, and catechetical works, etc. 


“Our Fathers all have but one request 
that you come in greater numbers in the 
missions confided to their care, to which 
we have vowed our lives and for which 
we were created...” 


In the special Martyrology of the day 
it was stated that Venerable Mother Sa- 
lome received the religious profession of 
eight hundred and seventy-two Sisters, 
sent three hundred and fifty-six to bring 
the Light of Faith in the jungles of Central 
Africa and established one hundred and 
fifteen convents on three continents. The 
relation went on summarizing the life’s 
work of our Mother and was concluded 
by the declaration that: 


( Concluded on the following page ) 
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VENERABLE MOTHER M. SALOME’S 
CENTENARY 
( Concluded ) 


“In the one hundred and sixty-three 
convents of the Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa, this day of March 4th, the 
centenary of her birth was celebrated with 
the greatest joy and the most solemn acts 
of thanksgiving to God who has accom- 
plished great marvels, through His humble 
handmaid. 

"Sixty postulants, one hundred and 
seven novices and one thousand four 
hundred and sixty-six profess Sisters in 
this life join their four hundred and sev- 
enty-six Sisters in the other surrounding 
their Venerable Mother, in a spirit of true 
fraternity to beg Our Lord that after over- 
coming victoriously in the same combats, 
they may share with her the reward of 
the virgins and the apostles, in the eternal 
inheritance.” 


Space does not permit us to give a 
more complete account of such a beautiful 
and heavenly day, but may we ask you 
all, dear Friends, to join us in petitioning 
the good God to glorify His name by 
raising to the dignity of His Altars His 
faithful handmaid our venerated Mother 
M. Salome. 


OBITUARY 


Reverends R. Gevaerts, P. Dumas, A. Guerin, P. P. 
Loranger, Ph. Alary, J. Schultz, L. Depluet, 
Brothers Ludgerus, and Adolph Reinacher, all 
members of the Society of the White Fathers. 

Sister M. Simeon, W.S., Algiers. 


Mother Margaret Mary, Presentation Srs., St. John’s, 
Newfoundland. 


Sister M. of St. Albert, Holy Cross Sisters, New 
Orleans, La. 


Mrs. E. Fagan, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Mr. Ed. O'Brien, Mass. 

Mr. A. Weber, Baltimore, Md. 

Mrs. D. Foster, Metuchen, N. J. 

Mrs. Limrech, Perth Amboy, N. J. 

Mrs. Hache, Meteghan, N.S. 
R.1.P. 


LET’S GO VISITING 
( Continued from page 19 ) 


the Mission. Needless to tell you how 
interested I was in seeing my first leper 
colony. Everything is so well organized. 
It is a small village all by itself. The 
lepers and their families are in individual 
little huts, with an isolated section for the 
more advanced or incurable cases. I did 
not find it as repulsive as we imagine it 
to be; in fact, I saw more hideous diseases 
and wounds in the hospitals of North 
Africa. A sister in charge of the leper 
colony is assisted by several native 
nurses. The lepers are treated with in- 
jections, and their wounds disinfected with 
permanganate and iodine. Many of them, 
when treated in the early stage of the 
disease quickly recover. They do not 
seem to be unhappy. They work at bas- 
ketry, mats, etc., and do really nice work 
in spite of the fact that their fingers are 
partly eaten away. Usually when the 
father or mother is leprous, the whole 
family comes to the colony and is in- 
stalled in a hut; they cook their own food 
which is distributed to each family. There 
is also a system of “showers” where they 
can bathe every day, especially in the 
hot season. With necessary precautions, 
leprosy is not contagious. The lepers also 
have their own church where the Blessed 
Sacrament reposes ... I think that is 
wonderful. It is certainly for them a sweet 
consolation to have Our Lord in their 
midst at all times. Their church is very 
neat and well kept. There are also class- 
rooms for the children; really I found it 
grand. 


After dinner and siesta, we set out 
once more, the sisters on bicycles and 
myself once again in my “‘gareta,” for the 
Mission of Ntakataka, which is three hours’ 
walk from Mua, and about an hour's 
distance by bicycle. There is just that 
single route between the two missions; 
either we must walk or go by bicycle or 
gareta. It is the real jungle and I enjoyed 
it immensely. Each time we passed a 
village, the children would all come run- 
ning out shouting and running along the 
gareta. It was really amusing and we 
had quite a good time together, especially 
as I could not say very much, but I 
nevertheless found one litile fellow who 
spoke English quite well, as his father was 
English. 


It was sundown when we reached the 
Mission of Ntakataka and once more, all 


as 
Pee: 
, ’ 
eee 
he: 
ae 
t 
oe 
ae 
@ 
oe 
ees 
pee ach 
it 
7 eye 
tie 
“ 
sad 
: ae 
H 
: 
: a 
Me: aa 
a 
ey ee 
bee Re < 
F- > 
t & Aes 
i a") 
es 
ie 
i ea 
a eae 
“id Pty 
nea 
; gue ee 
. 8 
a 
4 oe 
ec 
ae aie: 
a Fa ee 
vs i. 
s m4 
er ee 
ee 2 
aS ae 
eee 
Digest) 
ae 
ota oh 
+ oe ’ 
oot anit 
ay a i 
ae! ps 
iis al 
Pe? Gee. 
Re a 
. ge 
i 
or ee eee Po 
a 
ae ae 
PS 
iene 
ees 
00 sa ee : 
De Oy 
fii bd fs Std -: a fe 
+) og 


the children of the Mission came running 
towards us shouting ‘“Amai, Amai,’’ which 
means “Mother.” They always do that 
when they see a Sister coming. Really it 
was quite a little ovation. Here again we 
met more Sisters . . . everything was in 
effervescence, in preparation for the feast. 
Here I met our Regional Mother whose 
residence is at Bembeke, but she was of 
course here for the gala events. Her name 
is Mother St. Berchmans; she seems very 
kind. The next day, His Excellency offici- 
ated at the High Mass, and our sister pro- 
nounced her perpetual vows. It was a 
happy day, followed by another day of 
gala fesfivities for the Silver Jubilee of 
Mother Gilberie. In the afternoon, there 
was a big outdoor feast. Thousands of 
Negroes, children and grown-ups had 
turned out to do homage to the Mother 
they had known for twenty-five years. | 
assure you it was as boisterous and gay 
as a football game back home; with 
drums, tom-toms, drills and songs exe- 
cuted in turn by the girls and then by the 
boys. I was astonished at the life in those 
children, and enjoyed to the full my first 
real Native exhibition. Of course the 
spiritual side was complete also and we 
had solemn Benediction in the afternoon. 
It was a very nice celebration, all in 
family-style, and when all we Sisters 
gathered together in the evening to put 
on our little exhibition, it was almost as 
noisy as in the afternoon. The only draw- 
back to our exuberance was that those 
of us who had come down the mountain 
from Bembeke, were stiff from head to 
foot, and for three days I was unable to 
bend sufficiently to make a genuflexion. 
We were all in the same plight, simply 
lame all over. It happens that way every- 
time we undertake the descent. 


You see, Mua and Ntakataka are in 
the prairie, that is, the flat land all along 
Lake Nyassa, extending several miles 
inland. After that, it becomes hilly, and 
there is no way of returning to Likuni or 
of leaving the prairie other than by climb- 
ing the mountain by way of Bembeke or 
by train. They are really in the brush, 
with no road for autos, eic. Because of its 
low level, these two mission posts are 
extremely hot in summer, very damp and 
filled with mosquitoes; especially at Ntak- 
ataka where there is much malaria. Here 
at Likuni, the weather is ideal, as we are 
on a higher level. 

Let's go on with our story... Ata 
quarter to six the next morning I was 
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again in my gareta on my way to Mua, 
with the others following on bicycles. I 
can't tell you how pleasant it was to start 
off like that in the early dawn through 
the little jungle road, with its beautiful 
trees, all entangled in hanging vines, and 
its tall grass . . . here the weeds grow 
seven and eight feet tall, and very thickly. 
All was so calm and still, with the two 
negroes, trotting along once in a while, 
and then walking, and then running 
again, pulling and pushing my wheel 
chair. Here in the prairie there are lions, 
but we did not meet any, as they very 
seldom come near the Mission. Anyhow, 
I was not a bit frightened; you see we get 
used to everything. Back at Mua again 
for dinner; at three o'clock, we began the 
ascent of the mountain. Listen to this 
wonderiul invention . . . when we go up 
for the first time, we are pulled up by two 
negroes, a long sheet wound around our 
back and passed beneath the arms. We 
have but to lean back and move our feet. 
This spares the heart-strain of the climb. 
When I reached the top, all the kinks had 
disappeared from my limbs and I felt 
fine. We spent the night at Bembeke 
and were off the next morning in His 
Excellency’s car. 


We stopped for dinner at the Mission of 
Kasina, nestled against the mountain. This 
is the minor Seminary, a really lovely 
Mission; a land of flowers too. In honor 
of Our Most Reverend Bishop we were 
served a real banquet... was quite im- 
pressed . . . two little sisters, a Bishop, 
six White Fathers and a Jesuit, quite a 
nice family reunion. Here at Kasina, there 
is a foundation in view for the White Sis- 
ters who will probably come in the fall. 


Please tell Eleanor Sweeney that Fa- 
ther L'Heureux of Ware, Mass., and Father 
Dufault of Brockton (whom she knows 
through her brother, Father Sweeney) are 
both in Nyasaland. At Kasina Father 
L'Heureux was my neighbor at table; he 
is much liked in the Mission. Father 
Dufault is at the Major Seminary for 
Natives at Kachebere, but was at Likuni 
a couple of weeks ago. They both came 
out here in 1939. 


At 2 o'clock, we were on the way 
again, had a two-hour car breakdown 
during which time our paternal Bishop 
treated us to milk chocolate from New 
York. We were back at Likuni just as 
the sun was setting, after a very pleasant 
week's holiday. I was particularly pleased 


( Concluded on the following page ) 
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WANTED !! 


YOUNG LADIES: Housekeepers, sales- 
girls, or secretaries, teachers, nurses, doc- 
tors to train as Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa, where there is scope for 
every talent. 


A Ciborium for the convent Chapel at 
Hoima, Uganda. 


Two Missals for the celebration of Holy 


Mass for: Hoima, Uganda: Tabora, 
Tanganyika. 

Bandages and Medical Supplies for 1947 
patients. 


(5,881,147 treatments were given at the 
dispensaries in 1946.) 


Rosaries and Medals, limitless quantities 
desired. Applied for by several missions. 


Holy Pictures, beautifully colored - large 
or prayer book size - also those from re- 
ligious art calendars. Numerous requests. 


Vestments and Altar Linens for mission 
foundations being made. 


Ends of Ribbons, Laces, Embroidery 
thread, Remnants of cotton goods and 
silk would be appreciated for homecratt 
lessons. 


THE MISSIONARY SISTERS OF 
OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
White Sisters Convent 


319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 


LET’S GO VISITING 
( Concluded ) 


at having made acquaintance with all 
the Sisters’ Mission stations and more so 
at having met all the sisters of Nyasaland. 

Baptized two little negro babies last 
night. One has already passed on to 
Heaven, the other died today. Have still 
much to tell you but will have to wait till 
next time. Am teaching English in the 
different classes, and Mother tells me 1 
must know enough Cinyanja to take over 
Standard V in the Fall, so please pray 
hard, especially on Pentecost Day. May 
the Holy Spirit fill our hearts with light, 
strength, and love of God. 


Sister M. Irena, W.S. Likuni, Nyasaland 


24 


THE STORY OF A VOCATION 
Sister M. Xaverine, W.S., in Algeria 


T SEEMS TO ME that I am at Land's End over 

here amongst the hills of the Atlas Mountains 

some five hundred miles from Algiers. Michelet 
is the nearest town about two miles from our hos- 
pital, which is always filled with patients - men, 
women, children and babies - all Kabyles. In the 
Summer Europeans come over for a change of air, 
recovery, rest, etc. During the warm months, we 
even have Priests from different missions. They 
too come to regain their health, then go back to 
work on for the salvation of souls wherever they are 
sent by Superiors, let me say wherever “God's cal)” 
comes from! 

Last Summer we had three masses every morn- 
ing in our little Chapel, one of the Priests was a 
colored White Father. He is a native fgom French 
Sudan (Segou). He was first taken in as a “boy” by 
a French doctor, then an Officer in the Sudan. The 
doctor and his wife took a liking to the lad and 
when they returned to France had him educated at 
the Jesuits’ College in Marseilles. There he soon 
became one of the best pupils, was baptized and 
some years later showed great aptitudes for in- 
tellectual work and expressed his wish of becoming 
a priest. He thought of going to America to devote 
his life to the Colored people there, but another idea 
haunted him, he also thought of the many poor 
Sudanese among whom there were members of his 
own family. He referred his ideas to his spiritual 
Father, who advised him to apply for admission in 
the White Fathers Society, as they have missions 
in the Sudan. That was how Reverend Francis 
Xavier Dialot joined the White Fathers, studied for 
the Priesthood and was ordained in Carthage, Tun- 
isia, some years ago. 

When he returned to the Sudan as a White 
Father, he had the great pleasure of baptizing his 
own old mother before her death. He is here taking 
a much needed rest while looking forward to the 
day when he may return to his country, to continue 
his work. 

Please pray that many more such vocations may 
be granted to our Colored lads in Africa and 
America. In British East Africa we have nearly one 
hundred and fifty Priests - mostly all ordained in 
this last quarter of a century. Praise be to God! 
We even have a Bishop, His Excellency the Most 
Reverend Joseph Kiwanuka, he was only three years 
old when I was in Uganda in 1903. 

Here in Kabylia we have very very few converts, 
but since two years our girls’ schools are progressing 
very nicely. We hope to do a great deal of good 
by educating the future wives and mothers even if 
they do not enter the fold of Christ. There is a 
beginning to everything; when St. Patrick went to 
Ireland he preached the Faith to pagans. . . that 
is what we are doing over here in Africa. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


RANSOMED PAGAN BABIES 
Sacred Heart School, Worcester, Mass. 
A Friend of the Little Flower. 
Mrs. R. McIntyre 
Mrs. U. J. Thelen 
SUPPORTED THE LEPERS 
Mr. A. J. Braun. 
Mrs. G. Yale. 
Miss L, Nohe. 
PROVIDED BREAD FOR THE ORPHANS 
Miss M. M. Santori. 
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Some Ways to Help 


In Memory of Venerable Mother Salome | WILL ADOPT at least One 
Atrican Destitute Pagan Baby, in order that the children of the bush will have 
the same spiritual and physical transformation as their brethren. 


You may also choose the child's name, which will be given to the privileged 


baby. 


A\l adoptions will be published during the year. 


($5. gives you the privilege of choosing the child's name 
and supports the child) 


Enclosed $ 
To Ransom: (Name of child) 2 


Name of Godparent ickeSiatenesadiesaiseasadaileninnten 


| too want to see Mother itis 
Salome in Heaven. 


W TLL 


Our Legal Title Is 


THE MISSIONARY SISTERS OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
METUCHEN, NEW JERSEY 


Don't forget the missions in your WILL! You will never regret it, now 
nor later. Why not include this clause? 


“IT hereby bequeath to the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa for use 
ee tier rts: Dna, a ae csc si. nice snc es cctncsinsvensscnsetscnniien Dollars.” 


STAMPS — STAMPS — STAMPS 


We would sincerely appreciate cancelled stamps, especially foreign ones and United 
States commemoratives and higher values. In thus sending us your stamps, you will help to 
support the missionaries and their apostolic works. 

Please do not send ordinary stamps in an envelope first class mail, because the postage 
costs more than the stamps are worth. Kindly keep them until a box is filled; then send it 


parcel post or express to: 
WHITE SISTERS’ CONVENT 


319 Middlesex Avenue Metuchen, New Jersey 
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74 Message 


The plea for universal observance of the feast of Pentecost, 
May 25th, as Mission Sunday of the Sick, this year has a special 
significance. Today a materialistic world decries the presence of 
human suffering, even as it plans to vest in the state the power to 
“exterminate” those who, because of illness, have become a burden 
to themselves and their relatives. By contrast Holy Mother the 
Church looks upon these sufferers as her reservoir of spiritual aid 
for the expansion of the Kingdom of Christ. 


, 


“Do not waste that pain,” she begs. “Unite it with the sufferings 
of your Redeemer on the cross, so that all men, even the millions 
‘still sitting in the darkness of paganism’ may come to the knowledge 
and love of Christ.” It was as a helpless Babe in Bethlehem that 
Christ began his work of redemption; it was from pain-racked lips 
that He uttered His ‘consummatus est.” Transform your weakness 
into a powerhouse of prayer so that the floodgates of God’s mercy 
will be opened to give strength to those who carry His message of 
love to all people. 


We quote the following excerpt from the writings of Reverend 
P. Charles, eminent missiologist from Louvain University: 


“In allowing me to suffer you have wished neither to destroy 
nor to uproot, but you have wished that I shall be more closely 
associated to the work to which | would have devoted my life. Your 
cross has saved the world, but it is still necessary that its virtue 
should be applied everywhere; and with the aid of my weakness 
and suffering, it is the grace of that redemption which goes forth 
to inspire souls and to redeem the world. Because of illness and 
prolonged insomnia which makes my head to burn; because I can 
no longer stir from my invalid chair to which rheumatism has 
rendered me helpless: because that each morning and evening, 
weaker as the days pass, from the side of my window I can see only 
the blank wall and the same corner of the sky; because everything 
in me has changed on account of this suffering, | can add what is 
wanting to the full efficacy of Your redemption. 


“No longer am I a prisoner: the whole world is open to me. 
I shall never see the result of my offering but all the same I shall 


be there, as Your Grace which no one has seen, as you, yourself, 


O Lord, invisible to mortal eyes since your ascension, remains near 
to each of us.” 
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